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Prince. Wcll,hercismyleggc. 

Fdf. And here is my fpeech : {land afideNobilitie, 

Ho. Olefu, this is excellent fport, yfa;> tin 

Fd. Weepcnot fweet Queene.for trickling teares are vaine, 

Ho. O die father, how he holdes hli countenance? 

Fd . For Gods fake Lords.conuey my truftfull Queene: 
For teares doe ftop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Icfu, he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry Players, 
as cuer I fee. 

Fd. Peace good Pint-pot, peace good ticklebraine. 

Hurry, I doe not onely marucll where thou Ipendeft thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied : For thoughtheCammo* 
mile the more it is troden, the farter it growes •, yet youth, the 
more it is wafted.thefoonerit weares:thouartniy fonnefthaue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion ;but chief! y,avil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, and a foolifh hanging of thy neather 
lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne to me.herelieth 
the point; why, being fonne to me, art thou fopoynted at f lhall 
the alerted fonne of heauen proue a micher,and eate Black-ber- 
ries? a queftionnotto beaskt.Shall the Sonne of England front 
a thiefe,and take purfes? a quertion to be askt. There is a thing, 
F/4>T7,which thou haft often heard of, and it isknowneto ma- 
ny in our land, by the name of Pitch ; thisPitch(asancicnt wri- 
ters do report)doth defile? fo doth the company thoukeepeft: 
For Harry, now Idonot fpeaketo thee in drinke,butin teares? 
not in pleafiire, but in pafsion; notin wordesonely,butin woes 
alfo: and yet there is a vertuous man, whom I liaue often noted 
in thy company, but 1 know not his name. 

Prin. What manner o( man.and it like your Maieflie? 

Fd. A goodly portly many faith., <Sc a corpulent, of a cheer” 
fulllooke,a pleafing ey e, & a m o ft noble cariage.oc as l thinke, 
his age fome fifty, :or birlady , inclining to three (core, and now 
I remember me, his name is Fdjldjfe- if that man fhold be iewd- 
ly giuen,he dcceiues me. For Harry, l fee vertue in his lookes; it 
then the treemay bekaowneby thefruite.as thefruite by the 
tree, then peremptorilyJfpeakcit, there is vertue in that Fd' 
-ftaljfe, him keepeAvitb, thcreftbanifli : and tell nice now, thou 

nauiihty varlet,tcll mee, where hart thou been this month? 
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Henry the fourth 4 . 

Prin. Doft thou fpeake like a King ? doe thou flaad for mce* 

and lie play my father. , „ . - - n - 

Fd. Dcpofe me, if thou dort it halfe fo grauely, fo maiertt- 
cally both in word and matter/hangmec vp by the hccles for a 
Rabbet-fuckcr,oraPoulters Hare. 

Pan, Well.hccrclamfet. 

Falf. And hcercl ftand,iudge ray maifters. 

Prin. Now Harry, whence come ycuf 

Fdf. My noble Lord, from Eaflcheape. 

Prin. The complaints I hearcofthec,are grieuous. 

Fdf. Zbloudmy Lord, they arc falfe : nay^lle tickleyefor a 
young Prince yfaith. 

<Prin. Sweareft thou,yngraciou$ Boy?heflceforth nerelooke 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a Di- 
uellhauntes thee in the likeneffe of a fat old Man, a tun of man 
is thy companion : why doft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
. humors, that boulting-hutch of beaftlincfte,that fwolne parcel 
ofDropfics,that huge bombard ofSacke, that ftuft Clokc-bag 
ofguttes, that rofted Manning tree Oxc with the Puddingin 
liis" belly, that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniquitie, that father 
Ruffian, that vanity iuyeares: wherein is hegood,but to tafte 
Sackeanddrinkeit? wherein neate and clenly,but to carue a 
Capon & eate it ? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein craf- 
tie,but in Villanie? wherein villanous,but in all things? where- 
in worthy, but in nothing? 

? Fd. 1 would your Grace would take mcc with you : whom 
nieanes yotirGrace ? 

Frin. Thatvilianoiis abhominablemiflcader of youth, Fd- 
fidffe. that old white-bearded Sathan. 

Fd. My Lord, the man 1 know. Prin. I know thou doft. 

Fd. But to fay, 1 know more harme in him then in my felfc, 
were to fay more then 1 know : thatheis old(themore thepit- 
tic) his white haires do witneffe it:but that he is(fauing your re- 
ucrence)a whoremafler, that 1 vtterly deny : if Sackc & Sugar 
be a fault, God hclpe the wicked : if to be old and merry be a 
finne, then many an old Hoft thatl know, is damn’d : if to be 
fatte, be to be hated, then ‘Pharaos leatie Kineare to be loued. 
No, my good Lord,banifli Peto, banifh Bardelfai\\H\ Pojm jbu t 
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